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"You like girls right?" Chad asked, then taking a drink from his beer bottle. 
"Yeah | do." John frowned a little, he hadn't really understood why Chad decided to ask him such a thing. 
"Well | was just asking, you've been keeping a lot to yourself recently." Chad pointed out. 


"Yeah?" John didn't find it a big deal, since he could be quite the loud mouth, music was more important than 


some woman as of right now. 

"Yeah, it's not a big deal, but how do you do it er.. Not do it? | mean | think it's been six months since you last 
got laid." Chad said playfully behind his muffled tone, since he'd taken out a cigarette from his pocket and had 
it between his lips. 

John flushed slightly, had it really been that long? Also why was Chad keeping track. 

John took a glance around the bar, making sure there were no eavesdroppers. 

"Why're you keeping track?" John asked firmly. 

"Well when you make it obvious that you aren't fucking, | can't help but keep track. Besides it's fun, | mean 
you're taking care of yourself right? I've got some good magazines if you're too scared to rent SkinaMaxxx 
upstairs." Chad chuckled, mostly at how beat red John suddenly turned. 


"| don't need that.. Remember the last time you gave me a porno? It scarred me for weeks!" John huffed. 


Chad let out another laugh, "hey that's not my fault, | think you should be aware how flexible girls can be." He 


gave a wink. 


"Not like that!" John continued to blush, thinking back to that VHS Chad had lent him, with a woman and a 
pineapple; That's all he'd say about that. 


"Okay okay | get it, you're not into hardcore, well let's see.. Someone like you sensitive handsome, maybe into 


the romantic porn?" Chad thought out loud at the last bit. 


"Knock it off man, you're gettin’ all weird on me." John flushed, itching his head underneath his hat with bits of 
his fuschia colored hair now sticking out. 


Chad laughed, "I'm not getting weird, just tell me what you do, and we can drop it, end of story and never 
brought up again." He offered. 


John knew about Chad's persistence, going against his better judgement, he answered the other. 


He was still pink in the face, "as of right now.. | really don't do anything, | keep music as my focus... I've been 


writing a lot too." Answering truthfully. 

Chad seemed a little skeptical, "really? Well you mind me hearing some of it?" He asked. 

John was surprised, since he'd assumed Chad would try to tell him he was lying, or something along those lines 
of bullying. Though when Chad had asked to hear some of the stuff he was working on, that seemed to perk 


him up a bit. 


John nodded, "yeah... Yeah you can listen to some stuff, come on" He scooted out from the booth, with Chad 
following behind him. 


They headed to the elevator, they were pretty lucky managing to stay in a decent nice hotel for a few days. 


Of course as soon as they stepped into the lift, there was an older couple that stepped in as well 


The older woman seemed to look a bit nauseated, noticing Chad and John's appearance. 


Chad having a bandana on, with his a loose white tee that said in big bold letters ‘New Kids On My Cock: along 


with a nice pair of worn out ripped jeans. 


While John's appearance was a bit more tame, brown dress pants that were cut at the knee's, with a black 


leather jacket, and no shirt underneath. Also sporting his Homburg hat, that he liked hiding his hair under. 
The old woman gasped when John had taken off his hat to itch his head, showing off his brightly colored 
fuchsia hair fully. It was combed over to the side, showing his dark roots that were shaved around the other 
side of his head. 

She frowned, whispering to her husband how on earth the hotel could just let thugs stay there. 

Chad and John heard her quite clearly, most likely so they could hear her. 


Chad and John, pouted, they weren't thugs, they were the complete opposite actually. 


Usually when something like this would happen, they would make smart comments right back at the person, 
maybe get into a small rumble with them. 


Seeing as this was an elderly couple, that would be a bit difficult to do so, mostly since they didn't want to get 
kicked out of the hotel. With Chad soon getting an idea, he kept his expression flat. 


The elevator doors opened with the couple stepping out, as soon as they stepped far away enough to Chad's 
liking. 


Chad whistled loudly, with the couple looking back at them. 


Chad grabbed John, having an arm around his waist and back, he dipped the younger man giving him a deep 


passionate kiss. 


John's eyes went wide, blushing deeply, not expecting the kiss. His hand soon clutching Chad's shirt, and slacking 
against the kiss and kissing back shyly. 


As soon as the elevator doors closed, and continued on it's way up. Chad pulled away slightly, having a slight 


smirk on his face. 

"You're a pretty good actor." Chad complimented the other, then propping John back on his feet firmly. 
John was still blushing, confused and embarrassed. 

Chad gave a small laugh, "you should have seen their faces!" He smiled, putting John in a brief headlock 


"Yeah?.." John swallowed thickly, since it all happened so fast, he now realized Chad had kissed him on account 


of that old couple. 


"Yeah now come on" Chad smiled, pulling John out of the elevator, who seemed to be glued in place not wanting 


to move. 


Chad eventually let John go once they'd gotten to his room, John felt around his pockets for his key. With the 
two of them making their way into the darkened room, since it was pretty late at night now. 


John flicked on a couple of lights so they could see, also taking off his jacket as well since leather always made 


him sweaty. 


Chad made himself comfortable on the couch, lighting up a cigarette as John fiddled around his bags trying to 


find his voice recorder. 


"This is kinda a bunch of stuff together, just guitar stuff too." John carefully sat the small box on the coffee 


table, making sure it was rewound before playing. 


Chad let out a small sigh from smoking, listening to what John had. He assumed the longer pauses in music was 


when it would jump to a new recording. 
Chad did like what he heard, actually getting a bit excited, hoping John would share these with the rest of the 


band since this gave him an itch to jam. 


Once there was a long silence Chad assumed it was over now, now feeling like he could voice his opinion. Since 


he didn't want to talk over John's music. 


"Well | like it, especially that third one | think that went like bahhh schk schk schk waaaaaaaah!" Chad made 


sure to gesture with his hands. 


John gave a small chuckle, "ah thanks.. When we get back to the studio after the tour, ll show Anthony.. See 
what he thinks." He flushed slightly, his hand combed his hair back. 


"Well some of your modesty is wearing off | see." Chad teased. 
"You guys kept telling me to lighten up.." John pouted. 
"lim kidding l'm kidding!" Chad laughed, then taking another drag off of his cigarette. 


"You're the guitar master, you keep making up those demos and writing hits you be always surrounded by 
women" Chad elbowed John. 


John blushed again, then pouting a little, "yeah.. Never the women | like though... | always attract the crazies." 
He huffed. 


Awww.. That's not true." Chad chuckled, with John glaring at him 

"Yeah it is remember Amanda?" He huffed 

Chad itched the scruff on his chin, "Amanda..." He thought out loud. 

Then snapping his fingers, "the bloody tampon chick!" Chad laughed, with John pouting more. 
"Yeah. Her. She was crazy." John huffed 

"She seemed like a very rice girl, | mean besides eating a tampon" Chad chuckled 


John grimaced slightly as he remembered back, "yeah she would act nice, but damn she was into all sorts of 
crap." He ruffled his hair. 


Chad's eyes lit up excitedly, "do tell, please." He smiled happily. 

John flushed darkly, "no." 

"Awww... Come on, | promise | won't tell, scouts honor!" Chad held up three fingers. 
"No." John said more firmly. 

Chad pouted a little, now he wanted to know more than ever. 


"Pleeeeeeeeeeeceease... Please please please please.. You don't have to tell me everything, just come on you 


can't leave me hanging!" Chad pleaded then pretending to cry. 


John thought Chad's overreacting was a lot like Flea's, then when Chad started clinging to him like some woman 
on the verge of hysterics, he let out a heavy sigh. 


"FINE. Don't tell nobody | mean it Chad... Seriously." John flushed. 

Chad sat up and leaning in, "promise!" He beamed happily, waiting excitedly for John to share. 

"Okay so.. One time before we're about to do it.. She suggests to flip things around.." John started off. 
Chad didn't say anything, but he did light up another cigarette. 

John was quiet for a long time, with Chad piping up. 

"And?.." Chad gestured with his hand that John better continue. 

"She... l." John turned a bright pink, it seemed to travel all the way down to his neck 

"She fucked me." John mumbled out practically. 


Chad made a slight face not understanding, "uh?.. Okay? Ooooh! We're you a virgin and she was your first?" 


Wondering if that's what John meant: 

"No! | mean! She had a strapon, and fucked me up the ass!" John blushed deeply, 

Chad's head turned side to side, "I can get into that, then what happened?" He smiled 

John didn't think it was possible, but he turned even brighter red. 

“What do you mean what happened next? Im not telling you" John frowned 

Chad obviously noticed John's discomfort, "ah, you didn't like it or something?" 

"That's none of your damn business" John huffed 

"Hey hey | was only asking, nothing to be ashamed of, only shows you're open to trying things, chicks dig that" 
Chad pointed out. 

John shook his head "no they don't" 


Chad pulled John into a sideways hug, "yes they do, believe me I've been with plenty of people." He winked. 


John flushed, "well thanks..." He pouted. 


"| mean it.. Hey! Why don't | help you, tell me what you like in a girl" Chad beamed 

John flushed, "why?" 

"Because you're a handsome guy, let me help you out, so tell me blonde? Brunette? Fire crotch?" Chad asked. 
John was still flushing, "brunette | guess." 

"What else?" Chad smiled, mentally taking notes 

John briefly thought about it, "dark eyes.. Long dark hair...Short.. Maybe a little tan." 

"Short? Shorter than you or same height?" Chad questioned, having a slight smirk on his face 

"| guess same height is fine yeah" John shrugged. 

"If | didn't know any better it sounds like you're describing Anthony" Chad laughed. 

John turned red, "what?!" 


"Hey if that's what you're into I'm cool with it" Chad laughed, and laughing even louder when John tackled him 
to the sofa and started to wrestle. 
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"Looks like | win" Chad laughed. 
Chad had John pinned down face first on the sofa, holding his arms firmly behind his back 


"Okay fine now get off of me, you cow!” John huffed, flushing a bit since Chad had pressed all his weight 


against him and couldn't move. 

Chad pouted, "that's not nice." Still holding John down 

"You're heavy as fuck come on" John started to squirm a lite. 

"| wanna ask you something John, and I'll let you go." Chad prompted. 

John stopped squirming, "what is it?" He huffed. 

"What do you think about me? Be honest" Chad asked. 

John tried to turn his head to look at the other, he didn't understand the question. 
Think of him? 


Well technically Chad would still be the newest, was Chad feeling self conscious about his part in the band? 
That was the only rational explanation John could think of. 


"Well right now, you're a fucking dick" John huffed. 

Chad sighed, letting John go who scrambled away from the other's grasp to sit up. 
"Seriously though, what do you think about me?" Chad asked again 

John cocked an eyebrow, was Chad being serious? 


"Uh... You're alright | guess.." John shrugged. 


"Just alright?" Chad pouted. 

"Yeah, you're alright. At least | didn't say | hated you or something." John crossed his arms. 

"Ehh" Chad reached out and roughly ruffled through John's hair. 

"You're a good kid John, get some sleep would yah? Got a busy day tomorrow." Chad got up from the sofa. 


John didn't understand Chad's odd behavior, but he let it go. Since usually everyone in the band could be like 
this, figuring crazy people usually attracted each other. 


"Yeah I'll try." John followed after Chad to walk him out. 

"Well hey if you have trouble sleeping try rubbing one out, usually gets me sleeping like a baby. Also I'd 
recommend ‘Planet 69 from Outer Space’ on SkinaMaxxx, cheesy script the porn stars in it very very talented 
if you know what | mean" Chad elbowed the younger mon. 


"Noted" John blushed, practically pushing Chad out the door. 


"Oh! If you don't care for Sci-Fi ‘Throbbin Hood’, is the next thing I'd recommend, more plot to the story, and 
there's this scene where the-" Chad was about to go into more detail with John cutting him off. 


"Goodnight, Chad" John managed to get Chad out of the door, and shut the door as quickly as he could 
John let out a sigh of relief once the door was shut. 

John actually felt a bit exhausted from being around Chad, what a weird night 

Just as John was about to take off his pants to go to bed, the phone in his room rang abruptly. 

Without thinking, or rationalizing why on earth would someone be calling him this late, he picked up the phone. 
"Hello?" John answered. 

"How could | forget the ‘Slutty Professor’, story, plot, cumshots, its-" Chad instantly rambled off 

John hung up the phone immediately, 

Why did Chad have to pick him to harass. 


John let out another sigh, he unplugged the phone when it started ringing again 


Sleep. 

That's all he thought about as he got ready for bed, turning on the TV as he lied down 
His eyes felt tired, but his mind was just all over the place. 

Flipping channels, he got to the Pay-Per-View section 


Actually seeing one the ridiculous porn titles Chad had rambled on about, there was a slight temptation to 


order it. 


John flushed deeply, shutting off the TV altogether, and turning off the nightstand light, he forced himself to 
go to bed. 


"Get any sleep you look a little racoon eyed” Anthony teased. 

"Couldn't fall asleep." John sighed, rubbing his eyes. 

"You should try jacking off, that usually knocks you right out" Anthony offered. 
John turned a bright shade of pink. 

Seriously? 

"Ugh. Chad told me the same thing, | wasn't in the mood alright” John sighed again 


"Well Chad's right, and I'm right. So what if you're not in the mood buddy, it helps relax you. Keep that in 
mind." Anthony winked, making John blush more than he already had. 


John and Anthony were sitting in the lobby waiting for Chad and Flea. 
Course they stuck out like a sore thumb. 
"Ugh what's taking them so long.." Anthony huffed, since they've been waiting about |5 minutes for the others. 


"| dunno maybe Chad's got himself worked up by a porno or something.” John teased, as he felt around his 
jacket for his cigarettes. 


Anthony laughed, "oh yeah and what do you know about Chad and his pornos?" He questioned, 


"Well he can't stop suggesting ones to me, | mean last night | almost couldn't get him to leave my room. | mean 


the ‘Slutty Professor’ or whatever you wanna call it” John chuckled. 
"Have you seen it? It's actually good, the story and sex great" Anthony grinned. 
John turned a few shades of pink, "no | have not seen it, and | don't plan on it" He huffed 


"Johnny come on and lighten up, alright listen" Anthony leaned in closer, putting an arm around John's 


shoulders pulling him closer on the sofa they were sitting on 
"Chad's told me you kinda got trouble with the ladies that true?" Anthony questioned. 
John flushed deeply, "don't worry about it I'm fine." He shook his head. 


"Nah nah, John come on. You're apart of this band, we all have these waves that connect and balance each 


other out. If you're down and out, that'll affect all of us. | can help you, believe me." Anthony explained. 


"Anthony... | appreciate it, but | don't need anyone right now. | mean music is just my focus now, like last night | 


showed Chad some of the stuff | recorded” John shrugged 

Anthony pouted immensely, "you showed Chad you're music, but not me?" 

"Well yeah, he was the only one around. While you and Flea were out getting pussy.” John pouted right back 
"Yeah, but you could still have showed me anyways" Anthony huffed 


"Listen, you can make it up to me, by me helping you out. So by helping you out, helps me out, helps everyone 
else out understand?" Anthony put John in a slight headlock 


John sighed, "alright what is it?" 


"After our show tonight, I'll show you to a few girls. You at least need to fuck a few times a month if you 
aren't jacking it, not good for the body." Anthony shook his head, as he explained knowingly. 


John flushed again, "and how do you know this? Was Chad blabbering his mouth... 
John thought he could kill the drummer. 


"I notice things too, brothers watch out for each other, accept it" Anthony kissed John on the cheek, and 
pulled away. 


"Ugh, finally!" Anthony got up from the sofa with Chad and Flea finally making an appearance. 


Anthony certainly kept his word on showing John to some ladies after their show. 


"Just be yourself, chicks dig the artistic types.. And guitarists.’ Anthony whispered to John, as they were 


backstage after a show. 

Artistic types did that including quiet, and keeping to themselves types? 

Since thats what John felt like right now. 

John was thankful Anthony did most of the talking, he was way better at it than he was, that was for sure. 


John always had a slight stammer when he talked, or his words got all smooshed together, you couldn't really 
make out what he was saying. When he got too over excited, or nervous about things. 


John had knocked back a few beers, since he needed a bit of liquid courage if he was going to play along with 
Anthony during match maker. 


So when a girl came over to him, that Anthony charmed right up for him, of course made him nervous. 
"Anthony's been telling you've been lonely." The girl in questioned smiled at John. 

She was just a few shorter than he was, but around the same age as him thankfully. 

"Not lonely per se.. Just haven't fucked in a while” Did John really say that to this girl. 

"Well | can change that." She smiled, taking John's hand. 

John shyly looked back at Anthony, who was giving him the OK sign with his hands. 

John flushed deeply, the girl led him off somewhere. Which happened to be some storage closet. 

As much as John would like to give this girl a nice time, he just wasn't in the mood for it. 

"You know I'm sorry, but." John started off as the girl in question got undressed. 


John flushed a bit more. 


"Honey don't be sorry, you need a minute?" She said as she slipped off her skirt. 


Just when John was about to voice his opinion, the girl was already naked in front of him, and bending over on 


a desk waiting. 
This was way too fast. 


"S-Sorry.." John stammered out, and rushed out of the storage closet leaving the girl behind completely 


confused. 


Anthony seen John come back around again, he smiled at him about to make a comment saying that was 


pretty fast. 


Though seeing John look a bit nervous, he figured that wasn't the case. 
John came by Anthony, "Anthony | appreciate it and everything.. But not today okay?" 
Anthony looked a bit disappointed, but he let it go, since he didn't want to pressure John into anything. 


"Yeah alright, be careful on the way back to the hotel" Anthony sighed, well at least that meant for ladies for 
him tonight. 


John was thankful for Anthony's understanding, he grabbed his jacket, and made his way out of the venue. 
John let out a heavy sigh once he'd gotten into the taxi. 

Disaster avoided. 

Why had sex become just this big issue as of late. 


The only person that hadn't harassed him yet was Flea, but then again Flea just wasn't that type of guy 
thankfully. 


It was late, just holing up in his room for the rest of the night just seemed best. 
Maybe he could work on some more music or something. 


Once John was back at the hotel, he stood near the elevator waiting for the doors to open so he could finally 
head upstairs. 


He was about to light up a cigarette, then letting out a loud yelp when someone picked him up from behind. 


John quickly turned his head around seeing Chad smiling brightly at him. 


"What're you doing back here huh buddy? Anthony said he was gonna keep you out all night." Chad laughed, still 
holding John a few feet off the ground. 


John flushed deeply, "that wasn't my thing.. At least for tonight, just thought about hanging back, and could 


you put me down please." 
Chad set the guitarist back on his feet 

"And whatre you doing here then? Watching pornos upstairs?" John teased the other. 
"Actually. Got company tonight" There was a woman that was standing behind him. 
"What is that your plans with me?" The woman teased Chad 


"I told you | was into weird stuff.." Chad waggled his eyebrows at her, picking her up in his arms making her 
squeal with laughter. 


Once the elevators doors finally opened, the three of them entered the elevator together. 


Chad and the woman were making out in the corner of the elevator, while John stood on the farthest side of 


the litt as he could 

John let out a sigh of relief when the doors opened, just as he was about to step out. The woman ran out of 
the lift, with Chad chasing right after her. The two of the were laughing like idiots with their voices carrying 
out through the halls. 


John was still blushing in the face, following the same direction as them so he could finally go back to his 


room. 
"Come let me at least open the door.." The woman laughed, trying to feel around Chad's key. 


‘I've got something else you can give a tug on." Chad laughed, with the woman groping his ass and finding the 
key in the back pocket. 


"A hal" She laughed, trying to open the door. 
"Spoiled sport.." Chad pouted, but smiled when she scampered inside. 
Chad looked over seeing John head over in his direction, since their rooms were just across from each other. 


Chad gave John a wink before going into his room, shutting the door with a light click. 


John flushed again, hearing faint laughter behind the closed door. 


John shook his head, at least Chad was busy with someone else, at least that meant no more harassment for 


tonight. 


John was about to nod off on the sofa, when a few loud bangs startled him awake. 

Someone was knocking on his door. 

John let out a heavy sigh, eventually getting up. 

"Mh... Yeah yeah coming damn it." John stalked off to the door, and looking through the peephole. 


"What do you want?" John didn't open the door, since he seen Chad smiling away just on the other side of the 


door. 
"Oh come on.. You can't be tired already?" Chad said instead of giving an actual answer. 


"Don't you have that girl with you.. Cause l'm not having a threesome with you guys if that's what you're 


gonna ask me.." John pouted, leaning against the door. 


"Whaaat? Johnny you got it all wrong.. | was just seeing if you were busy or not.. Since you're always holed up 


in your room." Chad explained. 
John let out a sigh, "tomorrow not tonight I'm too tired.. I'll have some stuff for you to listen too..." 
"Well... Alright | guess." Chad shrugged, at least it was worth a shot. 


| thought you said he'd be into it.." The woman whispered to Chad, having poked her head out of Chad's 


bedroom. 
"Shhh!" Chad chuckled softly, then running back into the bedroom. 


The woman laughed, when Chad came running back into the bedroom. 
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The next day the band had to leave for a new city. 

John hoped that would mean possibly he would get out of this rut he was in, or whatever you wanna call it 
They stayed at another decent hotel, since they'd be here for a few days at least 

Later that night John felt a strange sensation of deja vu, him and Chad were in the hotel bar once again 
Chad wasn't picking on him as much, which John most appreciated 

Their conversations usually stuck to music, thankfully. 


They were sitting at the bar counter together, when an older woman came up behind Chad, asking him if he 


wanted to play a game. 
"And what kind of game would that be baby?" Chad asked as he took a swig of beer. 
It looked the woman in question already had a few in her. 


| bet | can out drink you." She said, her words were clear, though she did need to lean against the bar counter 


for support. 


Chad gave a small laugh, he took a glance around seeing a couple of other women that approached himself and 


John. 

"Sorry. She's had a bit too much." A woman that he assumed was a friend of hers apologized. 

"| haven't had too much to drink.." The woman pouted, "don't you know who this is? It's that guy from that 
band.. Now | can hold my liquor pretty well, | heard you can too, why not right? Not like you have a show 
tonight" The woman rambled off. 


Chad actually found it quite amusing actually. 


"Well at least you're right on that note little missy." Then giving a shrug as he briefly thought it over. 
"Eh... Why not" Chad laughed. 

John looked surprised, having to go on his toes, and pull on Chad's jacket a litte 

"You can't be serious." John whispered to him. 


Its just a little excitement Johnny, maybe you'll learn a thing or two from me." Chad gave the younger man a 


wink before ordering a couple of drink for him and the woman 
"Well I'm not carrying your drunk ass upstairs then" John pouted. 
"Okay honey now settle down, and let the grown ups talk" Chad teased. 


The comment made John pout more, but he took a seat back on the stool, and let them play their ridiculous 


game. 
It started out with a few shots, then a few more, a few more, and a few more. 


John was sipping out of his own beer bottle, thinking Chad was definitely going to get liver cancer when he'd be 


an old man. 

"Thaaat's all you got sweety, I'm just getting started.." The woman slurred. 

"So am |" Chad chuckled. 

"Are you babysitting tonight?" The woman teased, noticing John looking quite bored beside Chad. 


"Huh?.. Oh you mean Johnny?" Chad turned his head, then reaching around with his arms, putting John in a 
brief headlock. 


"Well little missy you wouldn't know it, but he's going to be a legend one day. Best damn guitarist of the West." 
Chad happily boasted, making John blush deeply. 


"Oh really?" She laughed. 
John huffed pulling away, taking off his hat to itch his hair. 
"Oooh | love your hair, it matches my nails!" The woman laughed more. 


John blushed deeply, getting a bit annoyed of the woman, 


Chad gave a small chuckle himself, reaching over to ruffle John's hair, "yeah | think pink's really his color, he's 


pink all over you know." 

The woman almost spat out her drink, stifling back a laugh. 

John had never felt more embarrassed, his face was bright pink like his hair. 

"Well | can't help it if we see each other naked on a daily basis." Chad shrugged, not finding it a big deal. 
He didn't really find it necessary why Chad had to tell this stranger their business. 

John put his hat back on, and got off the bar stool. 

‘Im going up stairs." He told Chad before walking away. 

"Awww.. John come on." Chad pouted, but it was no use John was almost out of the bar. 


"He didn't even look like he was old enough to drink anyways..." The woman shrugged. 


"Shit." Chad groaned. 

Sure he managed to win the drinking game by slightly cheating, but was it worth it? 

Feel good now, regret it tomorrow. 

That was something Chad knew all too well, but he pushed through it like a real trooper of it all. 

Chad had his face pressed against the wall inside the elevator. 

"Let's see.. Rent SkinnaMaxxx, and jack off or just jack off, and pass out right after.." Chad thought aloud. 


Not realizing he wasn't alone in the lift, which unfortunately was a hotel bellhop. Who thankfully was tight 
lipped about Chad's comment, since working in a hotel you heard a lot terrible things said by guests. 


"Can | get your opinion on something kid" Chad's eyes noticed the fidgeting beside him. 


"Ah... Yes sir?" The bell hop answered. 


"The Sperminator or Breast Side Story?" Chad asked 

"|. | wouldn't know sir." The younger man stammered slightly. 

"Really? You work in a hotel, and you don't get free pay per view? Laaame.. | mean what're the perks? You lift 
heavy stuff. Maybe see a few good looking quests to jack off to after your shifts over not very." Chad 
trailed off, when he noticed he was alone in the elevator. 

He looked up seeing the bellhop book it down the hallway. 

"HEYII | wasn't done ranting!" Chad huffed, too tired to chase after him. 

Though his yelling did stop a couple from entering the elevator deciding to take the next one. 

Chad let out a heavy sigh once the doors were closed. 

Let's see Flea was out with some girl, Anthony was out getting some tail as well. 

John.. Oh yeah! Johnny! 


Chad beamed slightly, he'd briefly forgotten about the guitar player. 


Chad was on a mission now, see what John's up too. 


John opened the door when he heard a relentless amount of pounding on his door. 
"Well | won" Chad smiled 

"OF course you did, that woman was 5'2", and maybe 100 pounds soaking wet" John wasn't exactly impressed 
"Soaking wet huh?" Chad had a sly smile on his face leaning against the doorway. 

John flushed lightly, "shut up. Go to bed, you're drunk" He shook his head. 

Aww.. Johnny. Don't be like that.. Sorry.. | just wanted to see what you're up too." Chad pouted a little 


"| was about to go to bed" John crossed his arms. 


Come on you can't be tired.. Do you have anything new you'd want me to hear?" Chad asked a little hopeful 
Yes John had worked on a few more things, when he'd ditched Chad earlier in the night. 

John stared at Chad for a few moments, then stepping aside for him to wak in 

Chad was happily surprised, waltzing right into the room 

"Seriously Chad you need to cut back on the booze” John shook his head, as he shut the door, 

"Where's the fun in that Johnny?" Chad chuckled under his breath, and plopped down on the sofa 

"Not getting liver cancer maybe?" John sighed, going over to the couch to join Chad. 

"PFFF-—- Okay Doctor Frusciante" Chad hummed happily. 


The night continued on with John playing Chad more of his music. Which of course Chad was highly encouraging 
about it all like perusal. 


"| swear you got so much talent Johnny." Chad sighed, then taking a long drag off of his cigarette he lit up. 
John flushed slightly, “thanks... 

"You're still too modest | swear." Chad chuckled under his breath. 

"Would you rather me be an asshole then?" John pouted. 

"Caaalm down Johnny l'm just teasin.” Chad sighed. 

"S000." Chad then trailed off 

"So?" John still had a slight pout on his face. 

"You know.. | kinda got a question for you Johnny, be honest" Chad flicked his ashes in an empty pop can 
"What is it?" John had a hand under his chin looking at the other. 


"It could be the alcohol talking but.. | could have thought that at one time, you mentioned you were bisexual, 
that still true?" Chad asked. 


John itched his flourescent colored hair. 


"Yeah why?" He blushed. 


‘Okay... Hear me out, | think | know why you're having lady trouble. You're obviously in the mood for a man and 


can't realize it or you're too shy to ask" Chad explained. 
If John wasn't bright pink in the face then, he sure as hell was now. 
"W-why do you say that?" John shook his head, trying to brush off the other's reasoning. 


| mean it makes sense, Anthony told me how you ran out of a room with a naked girl in it that really wanted 


to have sex with you. Just makes sense." Chad then snuffed out his cigarette. 


"You think maybe that | would like to get to kn-" John was cut off when Chad had cupped his face suddenly 
and then kissing him gently. 


The kiss was soft and brief, Chad pulled away only slightly. 
John honestly looked shocked, more than say disgusted. 


Chad was lucky he was drunk as he was, otherwise he may have not have been so brave as to what he did 


next. 
John swallowed thickly, trying to form any type of sentence, what could he even say? 


John's flustered mind didn't last long, since Chad leaned in for another kiss, it was much deeper and passionate 


this time around. 


John stiffened a little, he felt a shiver go right down his spine. Soon enough he relaxed against the kiss, and 
kissed Chad back. 


The guitarist let his eyes drift shut, his hands touching Chad's firm chest 
He flushed even more deeply when he felt himself getting slowly aroused by the other. 

Chad had one hand placed on John's head, while the other hand was carefully running up and down John's back 
John let out a soft moan, he leaned against Chad more, as the other pulled him closer. 

Chad smiled inwardly, thinking he should have done this sooner. 

His hands now reaching down to grope John's ass a little. 


‘Damn | knew he'd have a nice ass..’ Chad thought mentally, sure he'd seen John naked plenty of times, though 


he was use to looking not touching. 

John moaned against Chad's mouth, he scooted closer to sit in his lop. 

Chad pulled away slightly, "damn." He sighed, while John panted softly. 

John's expression was a flush almost needy expression 

The look John gave Chad went right to his cock 

The drummer really was one horny bastard 

"Alley oop!" Chad picked John right up in his arms, and carried him off to the bed 

John of course was a little surprised, his arms and legs wrapped around Chad's waist: 

Chad then fell onto the bed with John 

John flushed even more when Chad started to kiss and nuzzle his neck 

Chad's beard was a bit rough against his neck, then giving a small pout when the other started to bite him. 
"N-No biting." John managed to get out: 

"Awww." Chad pouted, since he was getting really into marking John up. 

Now instead he gave John small kisses up his throat, then down his chest. 

John sighed and flushed, it tickled just a little from Chad's beard, 

John let out a very small chuckle under his breath, when Chad continued to kiss and lick him, lower and lower. 
Chad pulled back John's boxers, exposing his hard length. He licked the underside of John's cock 

Then soon enough he had his lips wrapped around the other's length. 

John let out a very shallow sigh, he was completely flush in the face. 

John placed a hand to Chad's head, gripping the older man's hair a bit too roughly. 


Chad hardly minded the roughness, his eyes occasionally glancing up at John. To check his reactions, which was 


well worth it in his opinion. 


"Chad." John turned his head shyly away. 

John’s moans were soft and sweet, the sounds he made were better than anything Chad ever heard in a porno. 
John's thighs clamped around Chad's head, letting out an even louder moan. 

Damn... 

Chad was getting pretty hard underneath his jeans. 

He continued to suck John's cock, with the other's legs over his shoulders. 


Maybe it was because John hadn't fucked in a long while, or jacked off; But having Chad between his legs 


sucking his cock felt incredible. 

John constantly threaded his fingers through Chad's hair, he lifted his hips into his mouth from time to time. 
God he was going to get close fast at this rate. 

"Chad." John called out again 

Saying the drummer's name like some type of mantra 


Chad figured John wasn't going to last long, how he kept yanking at his hair, and all the come that slowly kept 
dripping into his mouth. 


Of course he didnt mind this at all 
Chad quickened his pace a bit, which earned him plenty more moans escaping John's mouth. 
*Ahh--hhh~" John licked his full lips as he flushed deeply. 
"Chad... Im.. Gonna come." John said a bit embarrassingly, 


Since he could feel his orgasm build up, also he didn't want to come into Chad's mouth, just incase the other 


didn't want that. 


Chad didn't slow down, instead he used his hand to stroke the base of John's cock, as he continued to go down 


on him. 
John shifted his legs awkwardly, trying to hold back, but he couldn't any longer. 


"Uhh-hhn!" John gasped under his breath as he came hard into Chad's mouth. 


John arched his back slightly off of the bed, as he rode out his orgasm. 

Sighing and panting as he then looked up at the ceiling. 

Chad assumed he'd done a good job, considering John was still petting his head like some good lap dog. 
Chad swallowed, then using his the back of his hand to wipe his mouth. 

"Well.. You definitely weren't kidding when you said you didn't jack off" Chad chuckled under his breath. 
Since John had came quite a lot in his mouth. 

John blushed, "shut up..." He sighed. 


"Can't help it when you make it easy." Chad teased again then sitting up in bed to crack his back like some old 


person. 
Chad actually got up from the bed feeling exhausted, and still horny as hell. 
Thinking about renting Breastside Story on Skinamaxxx in his room. 

It took John a moment to realize Chad was going to leave. 

"W-where you going?" John sat up in bed. 


"Back to my room Johnny, it was fun to help you out, just keep it between us huh?" Chad sighed, then feeling 


around in his jacket for his cigarettes. 

"But." John blushed. 

"But what?" Chad sighed, turning around to look at John. 
"D-don't you wanna stay?.." John blushed more. 


John didn't think Chad would leave so soon, especially since he didn't return the favor, which made him blush 


even more. 
Chad chuckled softly, "you want me to stay?" 


John pouted a little, "I-l.! didn't even.. You know.. Return the... You know.." He shrugged and blushed, too 


embarrassed to actually say it aloud. 


Chad shook his head, "listen Johnny you don't have to do anything, it was nice to help you out. We can leave it 


at that, you don't ‘owe' me anything." He reasoned. 
Which was surprising since Chad was pretty drunk still, who knew he had all these morals. 


Just as Chad was about to make another attempt to leave, he looked back at John when he felt a tug on the 
back of his jacket. 


"Stay." John was practically blushing all over. 

"You'll regret it" Chad said knowingly, 

"No | won't, stop t-treating me like a damn kid I'm an adult!" John huffed right back 

That amused Chad, “alright alright, since you're practically begging me, guess | can stay” He smiled 
John blushed and pouted more, "I didn't beg" 

"Sounded like it to me" Chad chuckled, then taking off his jacket 

John blushed seeing as Chad started to get partially undressed 

"What? If we're gonna have a sleep over | can't sleep in my clothes~" Chad teased. 

John shyly watched as Chad took off his + shirt, and then kicked off his shoes. 

Though Chad stopped at his pants, since his own cock was half hard underneath his jeans. 


‘Okay how do we take care of this.. Chad thought mentally to himself, awkwardly go to use John's bathroom 


and jack off? Or maybe see if he had a mental willpower to make it go away. 

Chad leaned towards the first one, since he really had no willpower when he was drunk. 
"Where are you going?" John huffed again 

"Gotta take care of something, I'll be right back" Chad reassured the guitarist. 
Thankfully John noticed Chad's cock outline on his jeans. 

"No... Sit right here." John demanded slightly, then pointing at a spot on the bed. 


Chad gave a chuckle, "bossy bossy.. Why? What're you going to do if | sit there?" He waggled his eyebrows at 
John. 


John blushed, not exactly sure yet. 

"J-just do it" John continued to pout as he blushed. 

Chad indulged the other, as he walked over and plopped down to where John had pointed 

John made a reach for Chad's pants, with the other putting his hand on top of his stopping him. 

"Tell me what you're going to do” Chad asked 

John was unsure, since he kinda just wanted to run with the idea of going with the moment of it all 

"Um.. Maybe just try sucking your cock?." John blushed 

"Have you ever sucked cock before?" Chad questioned. 

John shook his head ‘not 

Chad sighed heavily, “okay you take in a little at a time okay? | don't need to gagging and throwing up on my 
dick, since | don't need that happening a third time. Go slow, you don't need to try and impress me by going 
fast, And lastly ‘no! teeth got it? Which shouldn't be too much trouble considering those full lips you got" He 
rambled off to John 

John certainly wasn't expecting getting advice on how to suck cock, though he noted it all 

"Okay." John nodded understanding, 

Then with that Chad let go of John's hand and let him continue on 

Now John felt slightly more nervous than before, since he didn't want to fuck this up. 

John's hands unzipped Chad's jeans, then pulling back his boxers to expose his cock 

John swallowed thickly, he'd forgotten how big Chad was. 

Could he even fit that into his mouth? 

John blushed more, since Chad's cock was only half hard, it slightly worried him how big he'd be fully hard 


"lm a grower not a show-er~" Chad smiled. 


"Sh-shut up.." John strangled back a blush. 


"Just warning you is all~" Chad chuckled softly. 

John was pouting still as he wrapped his hand around Chad's cock, and started to stroke him. 

His grip was slightly loose, since he wasn't sure what he was doing. 

"Tighter." Chad instructed. 

"D-don't tell me what to do.." John blushed and huffed at Chad. 

‘Listen I'm just telling you what | like, so grip tighter." Chad pointed out. 

John was still blushing reluctantly he gripped tighter. 

"You know | had a fantasy like this once.. Except you were dressed up as a nurse.." Chad chuckled softly. 
John turned an even brighter shade of pink. 

"Y-you.. You.. Had fantasies about m-me?.." John stammered out, finding that very surprising. 

"Course | do.. You're really cute, couldn't help myself" Chad smiled, leaning in to kiss John 

John shyly kissed back, he flushed when Chad moaned into his mouth, as he continued to stroke his cock 
Strangely enough John found it very arousing actually hearing Chad like this. 

John blushed as Chad got fully hard in his hand. 


He knew what he had to do next, which made him slightly more nervous. 


John took a small deep breath to calm down, then leaning down he shyly licked the tip of Chad's cock. 


John then carefully took the head of Chad's cock into his mouth, his lips wrapped around tightly, and gave a 


few small sucks. 
John tried to remember what Chad did to him, to try and hope the other would like it. 


John's hand wrapped around the base of the length, stroking him in time with his sucking. John could only fit 
half of Chad's cock into his mouth. 


Since he remembered Chad saying don't try fitting him all in his mouth otherwise he'd gag. Which the 


drummer was right this time at least. 


John figured at least his hand was making up for the part he couldn't get his mouth around. 


Also hearing the pleasant sighs from above, and the encouraging hand tangled in his hair. Made him get a bit 


of confidence in what he was doing at least. 


Chad knew he wasn't going to last long, even though John was inexperienced in this. Just the thought that John 


was sucking him off was enough to make him come. 

"You're pretty good at this." Chad encouraged, petting John's head lovingly almost. 

John blushed at the compliment, at least he was making Chad feel good, which made him feel a bit gratified. 
"Okay you can stop Johnny." Chad sighed. 

John pulled his mouth off of Chad's length, he gave a small pant, with his lips a bit red. 

"D-did | do something wrong?.." John asked immediately. 

John swallowed thickly, wondering what he did wrong, since he thought Chad was enjoying it. 


"No you didn't." Chad kissed John's cheek, "I figured | could just finish off in my hand, | don't think you'd like it 


if | came in your mouth." Chad reasoned. 


Since this was the first time John's done this, he didn't want him getting sick or something. Then moment 


between them would be ruined, since John didn't like the taste of come. 
"B-but.. | want you to.." John blushed deeply, since it was only fair anyways. 
Seeing John’s needy flushed expression, when right to his cock 

Damn... 

Chad swallowed thickly, "okay, but if you don't like it.. | warned you." 

John assumed that gave him the okay to go back to sucking his cock. 

John being more confident in his sucking, managed to work Chad over better. 
Chad sighed deeply, giving John's hair a light yank, "I'm gonna come...” 

He figured he could still give John a warning. 


John didn't stop what he was doing, he kept at the same pace he was going since he assumed this is what 


Chad liked. 


Chad managed to hold back from bucking his hips into John's mouth, as he came hard into the other's velvety 


mouth. 
Chad grunted under his breath, he flushed a little himself feeling John’s tongue licking up his cock. 
"You really don't have to do that.." Chad sighed, looking down at John, assuming he swallowed. 


Chad's taste wasn't the worst thing in the world, so John didn't really mind, also not thinking anything of it 


since the other had done the same for him. 

John sat up and licked his lips, "was | any good?.." He blushed. 

Damn it John.. 

Chad let out a sigh, "would you stop looking at me like that?.. You're gonna make me hard again." He teased. 
"You did good" Chad added, since it was obvious John needed some reassurance like some puppy. 
Chad gave John another kiss. 

"Really?" John blushed as he kissed back 

"Yes really, now it's bedtime." Chad sighed, since he felt like he could pass out anytime. 

John nodded, sleeping did sound like a good idea, since all of this was really exhausting. 

John quickly got under the covers with Chad joining him. 

What Chad didn't expect was John cuddling up against his chest. 

Chad kissed the top of John's head. 

"Night Johnny~" Chad then yawned, putting an arm around John's waist hold him close. 


"Night." John blushed, tucking his head under Chad's chin 
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John sighed heavily as he slowly woke up the next morning, he felt a heavy weight against his back as he tried 


to shift into a more comfortable position. 
He let out a small huff when he couldn't move. 
What the hell?.. 


He managed to shift more so he could see what was against him, the first thing that hit him was the skunky 


smell of alcohol. 

"Ughh.." John groaned, then seeing Chad nestled up against him. 

It felt like he was pinned down to the bed by a drunken hobo. 

John lied there for a while, since his thoughts drifted to last night, and how all of this happened. 
John blushed deeply, he then rubbed his eyes with the palms of his hands. 

Was this really happening? 

John let out another sigh, great he had to piss. 

John pouted to himself, "let go Chad." He huffed, trying to slip out of Chad's tight grip. 


"Mh?.Mmm~" Chad grunted out some noises, then nuzzled up to John even more, hugging the guitarist even 


tighter. 


"Chaaaad let go! | have to piss man." John tried squirming around in Chad's arms trying to break free. 


Chad gave John a few sleepy kisses on the outside of his ear then letting him go. 
John was blushing brightly, managing to then slip out of Chad's grasp to scamper off to the bathroom. 


John let out a heavy sigh of relief once he was in the bathroom, he flicked on the switch so he could see 


better. 

Once he was done taking care of his business he washed his hands and looked himself over in the mirror. 
John squinted in the mirror slightly, then blushing, followed by immense pouting. 

John stomped out of the bathroom, and back to where the bed was. 

John grabbed a pillow, and hit Chad's snoring head with it. 


"Chad what the fuck!!! | t-told you not to bite m-melll" John huffed, whacking Chad over and over again till he 


woke up. 


John had quite a few hickeys littered all over his neck, since he wasn't sure when Chad could have done this. 
He assumed he did this while he was sleeping. 


"Mh?.. Come back to bed baby.. Too early.." Chad sighed, then rolling over facing away from John, 
"Chad damn it wake up! You sneaky ass bastard!" John continued to huff. 


John climbed on the bed, giving Chad plenty more hits, he continued this till he tired himself out. 


Of course this didn't bother Chad at all, since he was too tired to care, and since it was just a pillow it barely 


felt like anything hit him. 

"Asshole.." John pouted, his arms were tired and plopped down on the bed. 
Chad rolled back over to put his arms around John 

"Done with your tantrum?" Chad teased. 

"Shut up." John pouted, giving Chad's cheek on his face a rough hard pinch. 
"Stop that, and after all | did for you last night~" Chad continued to tease. 
"You're an ass.." John blushed deeply pouting. 


Chad leaned in kissing John softly, "but you put up with me." He smiled. 


"Ughh... You need to brush your teeth, you stink like a skunk." John huffed. 
"Can | borrow your toothbrush?" Chad chuckled softly. 
"No, go back to your own room already.." John blushed. 


Since he figured it was early enough that everyone else should be sleeping, and not notice Chad coming out of 


his room. 

"But | can't." Chad pouted. 

"Why not?.." John pouted right back. 

"Cause I'm sick, don't you want to make me feel better~" Chad nuzzled and kissed at John's neck. 


"If you didn't drink so much, that wouldn't be an issue." John pointed out, then blushing when Chad kissed along 
his jaw. 


"Where's the fun in that?" Chad smiled, kissing John's chest, and giving his nipple a few small licks. 
John blushed, and awkwardly shifted underneath the drummer. 


One thing Chad was loving, was that every time he kissed or licked certain spots on the other, he seemed to 


blush. With of course Chad found very arousing, no matter how hungover and tired he was. 

"Chad quit it." John blushed, not really putting up a fight when Chad kissed and licked his stomach. 

"You really want me to stop?" Chad smiled. 

That damn smile.. 

John turned his head aside, to avoid looking the other in the eyes. 

John hated the other's perfect smile, and bright blue eyes. He was just as bad of persuader as Anthony. 
"No..." John mumbled out. 


"Hm? Speak up a little Johnny, | know you can be louder than that." Chad teased, and he stopped what he was 
doing. 


John was quiet for a few moments, “d-don't actually s-stop.." His eyes shyly met Chad's. 


Of course Chad wasn't actually going to stop, but seeing as how cute John was it was in his nature to act on 


it. 
Chad ducked his head under the blankets. 
John wondered what the other was doing, since he suddenly stopped touching him. 


Which made John pout a little, after a moment he let out a loud gasp, and laugh loudly. 


"STOP IT! D-DON'T TICKLE ME!!!" John yelped, trying to slip out of Chad's grasp. 


The four of them had an interview, which was a rare occasion, since usually it was Anthony and Flea that did 


the talking. 
John made a few small comments here and there, but that was about it, Chad also was the same. 


Thankfully the interview was brief for the four of them, they went about their ways till later that night when 
they all had a show. 


Since they were hungry they decided to stop by a diner near the hotel they were staying at. 
The four of them shared a booth, Chad and Anthony on one side, while Flea and John were on the other. 


"Soooo Johnny, why didn't you tell us you finally brought a girl back to the hotel?" Anthony started off the 


conversation once they ordered their food and drinks. 
John almost choked on his water, "h-huh???" He blushed brightly. 
The three of them srickered. 


"Don't be shy about it John! We're proud of you!" Anthony boasted happily, then giving Chad and Flea a look to 


agree with them. 


"Definitely." Chad chuckled, eyeing John slightly, who was avoiding eye contact with him since they were sitting 


across from each other. 


John shook his head, "i-it's not what you think.” 


"Johnny listen its cooll" Anthony smiled, thinking John was only embarrassed about it or something. 


"| mean it sounded like she had a really great time, and uh the little hickey's she left on your neck" Anthony 
added. 


Now it was Chad's turn to almost choke on his drink, since he did his best to stifle back a laugh. 


"W-what're you talking about??" John swallowed thickly, also trying to cover up the marks on his neck better 
with his jacket. 


At this point Anthony gave a pout, "last night, it sounded like you were giving her a nice time. Who knew you 
were a guru in the bedroom, and even giving her a last go this morning too." He explained. 


This was probably the pinkest John was ever in the face. 

John's thoughts briefly going back to this morning, when Chad sucked his cock again under the covers 
His eyes shyly looked at Chad, who looked all too amused by this, which in turn made him pout 

Chad you smug asshole.. 


"John relax, you know Anthony is just messing with you. We were just getting worried about you is all” Flea 
spoke up, and gave the guitarist a side tight hug. 


"l-Im fine..l.l..* John continued to blush brightly trying to think of an excuse. 
Chad noticed how awkward and actually uncomfortable John looked. 


Okay it was fun to tease John a little, but seeing him look actually stressed out, made him about to step in. 
Until John managed to pluck up the courage to say something. 


"l. Just rented a porno..That's all." John made up. 

"Porno?" Anthony pouted, looking a bit disappointed. 

A porno may have been a believeable story, but that didn't exactly explain the hickies... 
Anthony didn't pry about it, as John answered again. 

John nodded. 


"Yeah..." John itched his head. 


"Okay that's it, we're all gonna work together to find you a girl" Anthony pouted more, and crossed his arms, 
looking very determined about the idea. 


"You don't have to do that seriously." John shook his head. 


He didn't like the idea of another random girl getting naked in front of him, no matter how pretty she was, 
that just wasn't his type of thing. 


"No if and's or but's about it. Well cute butts yes." Anthony chuckled at the last bit. 


"We'll think of something, | mean with my good looks, Chad's persuasiveness, and Flea's over enthusiasm. It 


won't be hard to find someone, right guys?" Anthony shot Chad and Flea a look. 


"Right." Chad and Flea agreed in unison. 


They played their show, which was over the top as usual, and as the four of them practically poured energy 
out from their bodies. 


They were backstage, the show was long over, as Anthony hoped he'd finally picked out a girl for John. 
He practically pushed the poor girl onto John. 
John was just as reluctant as before. 


He briefly thought to himself, that maybe he should just have sex with someone just to get it over with, and 
hopefully Anthony would stop harassing him. 


She seemed like a nice enough girl, John was talking to her on the sofa. Since he was doing everything in his 


power to not be alone with her. 

John's eyes flickered around the room, Flea was talking with a few other musicians that were friends of theirs. 
Anthony was talking two a couple of women, of course having a girl on either side of him. Chad also talking to 
a woman, putting on his charming smile, making the woman laugh at whatever the fuck he was talking about. 
Which internally made John pout. 


"So how about it?" The girl purred to John, with her hand caressing his inner thigh. 


"H-huh?" John hadn't payed this girl any attention, since his mind was going a million miles a second with other 


thoughts. 


The girl pouted, "I said. Wanna head back to your hotel, I've got something really cute on underneath this 
dress." She then smiled, trying again with her proposition. 


John shook his head, "no..." 


She pouted again, "why not? Anthony said you were lonely, nothing wrong with having casual sex you know... If 


that's what you're worried about." She reasoned, wondering if John had some morals or something. 


‘| understand that.But... I'm not feeling well lately... I've been stressed.. No offense to you but.. Last thing on 


my mind is sex." John explained quietly, since he didn't want anyone overhearing, especially Anthony. 
"Sex can make you feel better." She smiled 

"Music makes me feel better.." John frowned in turn. 

"Is there something wrong with you?" She shook her head. 


John got up from the couch, since he didn't exactly like how this girl was getting rude on him. John walked 
past Anthony. 


"| appreciate what you're doing, but I'm going back to the hotel. Sorry." John apologized to the singer, since he 
knew he was just trying to be helpful 


Anthony actually got up from the couch, and was about to go after John, till Chad stopped him. 
"Let him go, | think we did enough damage tonight." Chad reasoned. 


"Do you think we should just get him a prostitute then? Since groupies don't seem to be his thing.." Anthony 
thought aloud, pouting all the while. 


"No prostitutes, | think he'd have a heart attack" Chad chuckled 
"Then what?" Anthony pouted. 


"Anthony... | think you should lay off of John for a while." Chad sighed. 


"Why? I'm just trying to help him, | know | can get ahead with things and shit, but come on you know this isn't 
good Chad" Anthony crossed his arms. 


"John will be fine." Chad reassured. 


"How do you know? Porn only goes so far you know.’ Anthony countered. 
"Anthony... Trust me okay." Chad shook his head. 


"He should be having fun, he's one of us Chad, being cooped up in your room isn't exactly healthy." Anthony 


made another point. 
Chad let out a heavy sigh, then rubbing the bridge of his nose with his fingers 

"Anthony if | tell you something, will you please not be a chicken and cluck to other hens?" Chad questioned 
Since Anthony could be quite the gossiper, he wanted to know if he'd be quiet about this. 

"Depends on what it is." Anthony pouted, wondering what Chad knew that he didn't 

Chad briefly looked around, then pulling Anthony off to the side. 

"Stop trying to set John up with women, it's stressing him out." Chad started off with 

"He doesn't need anyone else right now, since he has me" He tacked on 

Anthony looked confused, and didn't really understand what Chad was getting at. 

Anthony wondered if John was confiding in Chad, Chad of all people what the hell made that perv so special?! 
"Well John's my friend, if | want to try and help him, | don't really think you should stop me.” Anthony frowned 
Anthony was a stubborn bastard, Chad had to let out another sigh. 


‘Okay... Let me explain this again.. John. Has. Me." Chad said the last part slower, hoping it would click in the 


singers head. 


"We're together.. Not together together... But you know messing around together." Chad explained further since 
it went over Anthony's head. 


"Wait... What?" Anthony pouted, "if he wanted a man he should have just said so, there we're plenty of cute 
boys hanging out around here.." He huffed. 


Since Anthony was a little mad that John hadn't said anything, since all he wanted to do was help the guitarist. 
"Its not that Anthony listen, lay off of John okay? He gets stressed when you throw women at him. Just leave 


it at that. Oh and that ‘woman’ you heard last night was John." Chad smirked at the last bit, with Anthony 
blushing a little. 


Hopefully that was enough to satisfy Anthony. 


‘lm going back to the hotel, have fun" Chad smiled, then happily leaving the venue. 


"What do you want" John crossed his arms and leaned against the doorway of his hotel room. 
"Are you busy?" Chad asked. 

"Terribly" 

That made Chad pout a little, "well.. I just figured I'd let you know that Anthony's gonna lay off of you" 

"Why is he going to do that?" John questioned 

"Because maybe | told him that you got me now." Chad smiled 

John blushed, and pouted immensely, "who's to say | actually want it" 

"So you didn't like the time we had together?." Chad looked a little saddened to say the least 

"| didn't say that... Just don't make those assumptions about me." John huffed. 

OF course John was still a kid, he didn't like when people assumed/made decisions for him. 

"Just wanted to help." Chad looked like some big puppy, looking a bit guilty, which in turn made John feel guilty. 
"Don't look at me like that." John pouted. 

John then let out a heavy sigh, "just. Next time you try and ‘help’ tell me first, okay?" 

That perked Chad up, "okay~* He smiled. 

John stepped aside so the drummer could come in, though it surprised him when Chad didn't 

John gasped when Chad suddenly picked him up, and carted him across the hallway 


"What're you doing?!" John huffed, trying to squirm out of Chad's arms. 


"You don't want Anthony to hear us right?" Chad waggled his eyebrows at John. 
John blushed, "how do you even know I'll even let you do anything?.. 


"Because... | know you want me to do that thing again, with my tongue against your-" Chad was cut off by 
John who covered his mouth with his hand. 


John was blushing brightly, "sh-shut up! You don't need to talk so damn loud.” 
Since Chad's voice had carried out throughout the hallways, mostly because he was a loud talker. 


Chad continued to try and talk, with of course his voice being muffled. Chad then licked John’s palm when he 


wouldn't remove his hond. 

"Stop that." John whispered out. 

Chad kept licking him over and over again, making John blush, and feel slightly aroused by the other's tongue. 
John eventually pulled his hand away, with Chad now giving the other's neck attention 


Chad pressed John up against the door to his own hotel room. He lifted him up by his thighs so John could 
hook his legs around his waist. 


"Not out here Chad." John blushed, his eyes constantly looking around. 
It's fine.." Chad pressed John more against the door. 


"No it's not finel.." John huffed. 


"Okay party pooper..." Chad sighed, managing to hold John up one handed, while he felt around in his pocket for 


his room key. 
Once he managed to get the door open, he carried John inside, then kicking the door closed with his foot. 
Chad carried John to the bed so they could lie down together. 


John blushed when Chad pulled him into a deep kiss, he opened his mouth for the other feeling his tongue slip 
into his mouth. 


John felt even more aroused, he clutched against Chad's shirt, as he tried to keep up with the kiss. 


They blindingly got undressed, tossing their clothes aside like nothing. 


Chad pinned John to the bed, seeing how flush the other was. 
"Chad..." John moaned, feeling Chad's rough hands touch him all over. 


There was a burning desire that filled John’s body, the longer he was with Chad, the more he wanted it a step 
further. 


"Fuck me." John sighed, his eyes shyly looked up at Chad. 

"Are you sure? We really don't have to go that far.." Chad tried to reassure the guitarist. 
Since Chad was having a lot of fun with John, by actually going slow, he didn't mind this at all 
‘| want you.." John mumbled out blushing brightly. 

Chad shuddered inwardly, damn it all.. 

Neither of them were drunk, actually this is the most sober Chad's been in a while. 

So it's not like John was saying this on account of being inebriated. 

John's hand stroked Chad's chest, "| know you won't hurt me.." He mumbled out. 


Sure it may seemed like a cheesy thing to say, but the entire couple of days they messed around Chad was 


always sweet and even loving towards him. 


Chad always made him feel good, which felt incredible. Even though his smartass remarks did get a little 


annoying, but it did come from a good place. 

Chad kissed John on the lips, "I'll go slow okay?" He reassured. 

John nodded, looking a tad nervous. 

Chad pulled away so he could get up from the bed, and go looking through his luggage briefly. 
Chad was only gone less than a moment before returning to the bed. 

"Spread your legs..." Chad instructed. 

John parted his legs for the drummer. 


"Just... Relax okay?" Chad gave John a small kiss. 


John nodded, "I'll try.." He blushed. 

Chad squirted some lube on his fingers, then carefully pressing into John 

John blushed instantly, he swallowed thickly. 

It didn't hurt, actually it felt good. 

"You can put more into me.." John sighed breathlessly. 

Chad didn't need to be told twice. 

Chad added a third finger, he thrusted and curled his fingers inside John. 

"Chad." John moaned sweetly. 

Since on the occasion when John did masturbate, he did like to do what Chad was doing to him now. 
John couldn't help, but touch his cock He stroked and squeeze himself in front of Chad. 


Chad had to let out a small sigh, he'd be lying if he said that what John was doing wasn't making his cock very 


hard underneath his jeans. 
"You want more?" Chad asked. 
John nodded, "yeah..." He swallowed thickly. 


Chad removed his fingers so he could take off his jeans. 


John shyly watched him get undressed further, with Chad straddling him only moments later. 
Chad grabbed a pillow, and lifted up John's hips so he could stick it underneath. 
John didn’t really understand why Chad did that. 


"You'll thank me later." Chad smiled, since he really didn't want John to be sore in the morning from aching 
hips. 


John turned his head shyly away as Chad lubed up his hard length. 
"Relax okay?.." Chad leaned forward and kissed John's cheek. 


"I trust you.." John blushed, his dark eyes meeting Chad's briefly. 


Chad guided his cock slowly into John who gasped under his breath. 

John squeezed his eyes shut, it hurt; but no where near as bad as he thought it would be. 

"John." Chad sighed again. 

John kept pushing back against Chad's cock wanting more of him inside him. 

"Take it easy.." Chad held John's thighs, he felt amazing. 

Chad didn't move since he wanted to make sure John was alright first. 

‘Move..” John pouted just a little, his hands shyly stroked Chad's chest encouragingly. 

Chad eased himself in and out John. 

John sighed softly, with his eyes closing, enjoying how good it felt with Chad inside him. 

Chad rocked his hips a little harder, quickening his rhythm after passing moments. 

"That feels good.." John blushed, his head turning shyly away again, then starting to stroke himself. 
"You want more?" Chad asked. 

"Please..." John sighed, he gasped when Chad bucked his hips into him so roughly. 

"Ahh... Yes.." John arched his back off of the bed moaning louder. 

"Chad." John moaned out the drummers name. 

John's body trembled, he didn't last long as he came into his hand. 

Chad however last much longer, he continued to buck his hips into John, earning him plenty other sweet moans. 


Chad grit his teeth slightly as he finally came hard into John, bucking his hips a few more times as he finished 
off inside him. 


"Ah..." John gasped, feeling Chad fill him up. 
Chad kissed John softly a few times, then carefully pulling out. 


John instantly felt come run down his thighs, which made him blush deeply. 


"ll clean you up hang on." Chad sighed deeply, since he was still trying to get his barrings. 
After a few moments Chad got up from the bed to get a washcloth from the bathroom. 
"You alright?" Chad asked, as he wiped at John’s thighs. 

"Yeah.." John blushed. 

"You uhh... Like it?" Chad asked a little more curiously. 

Since he hoped John really enjoyed it. 

John nodded, "l.l want to do that again." He blushed. 

Well that was a relief to Chad's ears. 

"Well I'm happy you liked it.. Seriously.." Chad even blushed a little himself. 

When Chad was about to get up John pulled at his arm not wanting him to go. 

"Now.." John blushed. 

"Now what?.." Chad was confused. 

"LI want you to fuck me again.. Now." John demanded slightly. 

Really?" Chad was surprised. 

John nodded, "yeah... It felt good.. | want it again.. 

John rolled over so he was on his knees, with his ass practically in the air, "this alright?" 
Chad swallowed thickly, seeing that alone made his cock twitch slightly. 

Well if John was so sure.. He couldn't deny the younger man of his desires.. 

Chad got behind John, he groped his ass a lot easier from this side. 

"Mh... Chad." John moaned into the pillows softly. 


It didn't take much to get Chad hard again, he pressed his cock teasingly between John's cheeks, just to see 


how he'd react. 


John let out soft sighs, pressing back against his cock. 
Damn this felt good.. John blushed all over. 
"Fuck me please.." John moaned. 


Chad only needed to be told once, just like everything else they did. He pressed his cock into John a lot easier 
this time, but he was still the perfect tightness around him. 


Chad started at a slow but firm rhythm, he held onto John's hips, his fingers dug into them slightly 
Chad grunted under his breath when John kept tightening around his cock purposefully 

John moaned wetly into the sheets, "Chad.. Uhh----hh!" He then reached down to start stroking himself 
Chad couldn't help, but give John's ass a little spark 

John gasped loudly not expecting it, "do that again." He blushed 

Chad gave him a few more swats across his cheeks till they were a light pink 

Strangely that turned John on even more. 

Who knew a little pain felt this good 

He stroked himself more he bucked his hips forward as he came into his hand again 


Chad would have loved to make a comment about how John came so fast, but then again John was up for 


another round pretty fast. So he decided to hold back his comment. 
Chad pulled out, he stroked himself till he came across John's ass, and lower back. 


John felt his come drip down his ass, he secretly wanted Chad to come inside him, but he figured he'd let it go 


for now. 
John caught his breath and lied down on the bed, not really caring if he got come everywhere. 
Okay that was definitely fun, but Chad sure as hell needed a break. 


"You okay?" Chad asked. 


John currently looked like he was in a daze, in a sated sex state. 


"Yeah..." John blushed, rolling over to hug Chad. 


Chad groaned a little as he woke up, he felt fucking exhausted. He sleepily opened his eyes, all he seen was pink 
He shifted a litte seeing John practically lie on top of him, sleeping soundly. 


"Mh..." Chad rubbed his eyes one handed, then shifting again to slip out of John's grasp, since he had to take a 


piss. 
John happily nuzzled against the pillow that Chad lied him against, cooing softly into it. 


Damn what a wild night, Chad thought he was personally going to break a hip as many times as they went at 


it. Since after their small nap, John wanted to fuck over and over again.. 


Who knew John was a little minx in the bedroom, not to say it was a bad thing. Just Chad wished he would 


have known that, at least then he could have prepared himself better, since his muscles were aching. 

He made his way back to the bed, and got under the covers, okay just maybe a few more hours of sleep and.. 
Chad was about to doze off again when he felt soft lips kiss his jaw. 

Chad opened one eye to look at John, who was now touching his chest. 

"Morning." John said gently, giving Chad probably the best bedroom eyes he'd ever seen. 

Chad cleared his throat, "mornin"... 

John leaned forward to kiss Chad softly on the lips, who also kissed him back. 

John didn't break away from the kiss as he climbed on top of Chad to sit on his lap. 

You can't be serious?.. 


Chad swallowed thi ckly. 


Again? 

"You were amazing." John murmured against Chad's lips. 

John shyly rubbed his ass against Chad's flaccid cock. 

God damn it.. 

John reminded Chad of some horny little bunny, who knew one time would make him want sex all the time.. 


Chad sighed, trying to hold out, but it was no use. His willpower was mostly gone thanks to John, who could 
say no to that sweet face, and great ass? 


"| could you know.. Suck your cock." Chad offered, as some type of negotiation 

Sucking cock easy peezey, he could get John off without exerting too much energy. 

"No." John frowned. 

"No?." Chad squeaked out a little 

"| wanna ride your cock." John blushed 

You cannot be serious, Chad sighed. 

Chad briefly looked up at the ceiling was this some sick joke? Was he really gonna die from having too much 
sex? He was only 30 for crying out loud.. He still had a long life ahead of drinking, smoking, and lots of sex he 


still had to do... 


Chad wasn't sure if he could handle it, but felt a rush of arousal run through him, when John playfully 


bounced himself in his lap. 
"How are you not tired?" Chad asked. 


John turned his head to the side slightly, "I got sleep.. We can have some fun can't we? You like fucking me... 
Don't you?.." He then had a slight worried look on his face. 


Oh boy did Chad ever, but what he'd hoped for was some nice slow sex, you know cuddling after. Not round 
after round, till he tears something in his dick. 


"I do it's ju-" Chad was cut off when John kissed him deeply. 


Fuck it. 


Chad's hands stroked and caressed John's sides. 
John purred approvingly into Chad's mouth. 


Even though Chad was exhausted, he still managed to get aroused, he hoped that after this last time of sex 
that would sate John for a while. 


It surprised Chad when John guided his cock already into him. 

"Fuuuck.." Chad sighed, blushing just a little as John rode his cock 

John panted under his breath, this would be number eight 

John couldn't help it, Chad just felt so good inside him, he then started to stroke himself 

John let out sudden sweet gasps when Chad bucked his hips into him. 

His legs buckled slightly, John felt so sensitive from all the sex, he was already dripping into his hand. 

John swallowed thickly, "Chad. Harder." He moaned, 

John let his eyes drift shut as he parted his mouth, and moaned much more freely. 

Please let me sleep after this, please let me sleep after this, please let me sleep after this! Chad said in his 
head like some type of mantra, he tried to keep it as he goal to keep moving forward; and grant John's wishes 
to fuck him harder. 

John's legs buckled again as he came across Chad's stomach, he didn't last long at all 


Chad was a little surprised he was outlasting the guitarist, but didn't question it. 


John leaned forward nuzzling against Chad's cheek, "come inside me... | like it when you do that.." He whispered 


to the other. 
Oh fuck.. 
That was easy enough to oblige, barely lasting a moment longer before coming inside John 


John blushed deeply, and nuzzled against Chad's cheek more. 


"That feels so good.." John licked his lips. 


Was John a real person? Was this actually happening? 
‘NO! NO! DO NOT GET HORNY AGAIN! Chad mentally chastised himself 

Mostly physically he didn't think he could handle one more go unless he took a massive nop. 

Chad let his head fall back against the pillows, trying to catch his breath still 

John lifted himself off of Chad's cock, with come running down his legs. 

"Inn all wet again." John blushed 

NO! DON'T YOU DARE GET HARD AGAIN! Chad stared at his own cock in slight frustration 
"Maybe we can take a shower later." John continued to blush, slipping under the covers with Chad. 
"O-okay.." Chad sighed, hoping to God this was over.. 

John snuggled up against Chad cutely, feeling sleepy again 

Chad literally praised the heavens when John was breathing softly against him, finally falling asleep. 


Chad sighed heavily, sleep finally... 


"You uh look a little raccoon eyed Chad" Anthony teased 

Since Chad currently looked like he was dying 

"Shut up." Chad sighed, rubbing his eyes 

Him and Anthony were in a bar together, mostly Chad just needed just a little space from John 


Flea and John were checking out a music shop down the road, which Chad used as his opportunity to have 
some peace and quiet. Well a little quiet since Anthony was harassing him. 


"What? The kid putting you through the paces?" Anthony laughed. 


"He's terrible in the best ways possible.." Chad sighed, taking a drink of his beer. 


"Oh yeah?" Anthony smiled, quite nosey wanting to know. 

"Yeah.. Damn you know he's got a great ass? How much he begs for more every time, when he blushes all 
over when | go down on him, and his voice cracks when he.." Chad trailed off, noticing Anthony leaning a little 
too close to him. 


"And?" Anthony grinned, looking like some horndog, wanting to hear more. 


Chad poked Anthony on the nose, "I think I'm gonna stop there | don't think Johnny likes it when | talk about 
that stuff, unless it's in the bedroom." He chuckled. 


Anthony pouted, "spoiled sport." He huffed, then sipping his orange juice. 


Chad laughed more, "I can't help it if | managed to snag a horny teenager, l'm just happy he likes it so damn 


much 
"Speak of the devil Anthony smirked, seeing John approach them. 

"What're you two losers doing." John teased 

"Talking about you actually." Anthony smiled. 

"What about me?" John pouted, immediately looking at Chad who looked guilty as hell 

"Oh... How amazing you are obviously." Chad put on his best charming smile and puppy eyes at John 

John sat down to join them in the booth, he obviously sat beside Chad 

Their conversations shifted obviously since Chad really didnt need to be in the dog house. Thank God Anthony 
wasn't too big of an asshole, he managed to take the hint, and was talking about going home to Michigan for a 


vacation once the tour was over to see his mom. 


John was leaned against Chad the whole time, then eventually his hand starting rubbing the drummers thigh, 
then gently palming his crotch. 


Chad gasp on some of the smoke from his cigarette, giving a small cough. 
John stroked the outline of Chad's cock more and more. 
John however was surprised when Chad grabbed his hand under the table stopping him. 


It made John pout trying to pull it away, since he wanted to have some fun of course. 


Chad laced their fingers together so they were holding hands, then giving John’s hand a light squeeze. 
John blushed a little, then snuggled up beside Chad more, feeling a little special 

"You guys should come out too." Anthony suggested 

"Guess it's been awhile since I'd been home.." Chad thought aloud not minding the idea, 

"| wouldn't mind" John blushed a little, since it did sound nice. 


He'd have Chad show him around Michigan, sure they played a few shows there's, but never enough time to 
really sight see anything. 


Chad gave John's hand another comforting squeeze. 


For some reason it filled John's chest lightly, excitement, happiness, and maybe a little turned on at the same 


time. 


Oh well he was a teenager after all, having all of these raging hormones or whatever you wanna call it. 


After a while John started to get a little tired of all the small talk they were doing, he pouted a little. He pulled 


at Chad's jacket wanting him to lean down so he can tell him something, 

‘Im really horny right now." John whispered to Chad. 

John didn't need to say anything else. 

"Bye." Chad said quickly to Anthony before practically pushing John out of the booth, and out of the bar. 
Anthony was a bit bewildered watching as they disappeared in what seemed like mere moments. 

"Havent you had enough?" Chad parted against John's lips having pressed him against the wall of the elevator. 
"No." John reached down trying touch Chad's crotch again 

"| dort think so" Chad smiled, snatching both of John's hands putting them above his head. 

John pouted a little, "you can't keep me waiting... 

Chad pressed his chest against John’s, so he was pinned against the wall 


"I think | let you run the show long enough kid." Chad kissed John's neck making him tremble underneath him. 


"Mh... W-what're you gonna do to me?.." John blushed, he was curious, aroused, and a little nervous what the 


older man had in mind for him. 

"You're gonna do whatever | tell you to do understand?" Chad breathed against John's ear. 

John shuddered, he felt excitement run through him, his heart raced. 

"What do you want?.." John swallowed thickly. 

Chad had one hand keeping John's arms pinned, while using the other to reach down and groped his crotch. 
John's legs buckled slightly under Chad's touch. 


‘lm gonna give you exactly what you want.. I'll make you come over and over again till you beg me to stop." 
Chad growled into John's ear. 


John gasped under his breath, feeling Chad bite his neck. 
He was so hard under his jeans already, it was actually a little embarrassing. 


John turned head shyly away, he was already blushing deeply, he was rubbing his crotch into Chad's hand in a 
needy fashion 


When the elevator finally dinged for their floor, John gasped slightly when Chad suddenly picked him up and 


carted him over his shoulder. 
"P-put me down.” John blushed, since they'd passed by a few other random people staying at the hotel. 
"If you don't be quiet | won't give you what you want" Chad said flatly 

John instantly quieted down, and stopped squirming over his shoulder. 

"Good boy." Chad gave John a pat on the ass. 

John blushed, pouting a little as Chad unlocked the door. 

Chad walked over and sat John down on the bed once the door was closed 


"Get undressed" 


John blushed, as he started to get undressed on the bed. 


Anthony was pouting as he was in the elevator, this was so lamel 

Everyone was getting some, but him. 

"Ugh... This sucks.." He huffed to himself, as he walked down the quiet hallway. 
Well at least tomorrow he could get some tail after their show. 


Just as he was thinking about his own sex woes, his ears perked up to some noises that any perv new 


anywhere. 

It seemed to get louder with every step he took further down the hallway, till he was in front of Chad's room. 
Anthony heard gasping and moaning, 

He pressed his ear against the door. 


"Ah---hhh! Chad! Oh God.. You feel so good.. Uhh----h!" John's whimpering cries could be heard, his voice 
raised higher and higher till his voice cracked, then slowly died down. 


Anthony was blushing deeply, he pulled his ear away. 

After a minute the moans started up again 

"Just fuck me please!" John begged. 

Anthony pressed his ear against the door again 

"l-I want you please! J-just fuck me.” John whimpered 

Anthony breath hitched slightly, having to rub a hand over his face. 


"lll do whatever you want.. Just-- AH---HH! CHAD! UH--HH! Oh God dort." John audibly gasped loud enough 


even Anthony could hear. 
"What're you doing?" 


Anthony shot up so fast, looking over seeing Flea. 


Anthony gave a small cough, his eyes shifted around 
There really could be no lie he could make up justifying what he was doing 

"Uh...| guess exactly what it looks like l'm doing" Anthony admitted 

"Oh." Flea replied 

Both Anthony and Flea looked over at the door, when John's moans could be heard again 
"J-just come inside me!" John moaned 

Anthony and Flea blushed deeply. 


"Um... l'm gonna... Go to my room now.. Night" Flea nodded to Anthony, then shuffled off to his room, that was 


just a few doors down. 
"D-don't pull out.. Chad..." John gasped. 


Anthony looked down at his jeans, he was pretty hard underneath them. Honestly his best bet now was to go 


back to his room, since well Flea caught him being a total perv. 


Anthony finally managed to stalk off to his own bedroom, even though he really wanted to hear what was 
happening in that bedroom... 


John's bangs stuck to his forehead, matted with sweat, he was panting weakly as he started up at the ceiling. 
His legs trembled under Chad's gentle caresses. 


Chad was lying in bed beside John, he was a little smug. Since he finally found a way around John's horny 


energizer bunny appetite for sex. 
| can do that again to you.. Since it sounds like you enjoyed it a lot” Chad purred into John's ear. 


John bit his lower lip a little, even though it was bordering on torturous, what Chad did to him hurt but in the 
best possible way. 


John turned his head to look at Chad. 
"Do it again." John practically whispered out. 


Chad stuck his hand right between John's thighs. 


John's thighs instinctively clamped around Chad's hand, since he was still sensitive. 


"Don't be like that baby.." Chad purred into John's ear, "you want it, then part those sweet legs of yours...” 
Saying a bit slyly. 


John was reluctant, but shyly parted them 

"Good boy." Chad pressed a couple of his fingers into John, he curled his fingers making the younger man gasp. 
"AH" John's legs buckled again 

Chad licked and kissed John's neck, making him tremble and moan over and over again 

"Want me to keep touching you like this? Or do you want me to fuck you?" Chad asked lewdly. 

John bit his lower lip again, much harder, enough to actually bruise it red. 

"Keep +-fouching me.." John whimpered 

"See? You're learning a lot" Chad kissed John on the outside of his ear, 

"Maybe Ill fuck you a little sooner." Chad proposed. 

John's cock gave a small twitch of excitement, if he wanted Chad to fuck him, but he had to play by his rules. 
John swallowed thickly, “touch me more..." He blushed 

'Like this?" Chad used his other hand to wrap around John's cock giving him a few strokes. 

"Y-yes.." John started to pant 

John's eyes fluttered closed, "it feels good.” 

"| love making you feel good Johnny, | can't wait to see you start begging again" Chad purred right into his ear. 
John trembled, "Chad." He moaned, turning his head to kiss the older man deeply. 

"Now tell me how much you want me again" Chad smiled lewdly at John 


"| want you... 


The End. 


